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KARR SUPPLY CO. 


Home Office: St. Louis Office: 
Belleville, Illinois. 737 Century Building. 
Steam § Hot Water Heating Contractors. 
Correspondence solicited. Estimates furnished. 
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Otto Gas or Gasoline Engines. 


Whoever intends to install a Gas or Gasoline engine 
should — whenever he can afford it — buy the very best © 
kind, as a cheap engine is very often a source of endless 
trouble. 


The OTTO gas and gasoline engine gives perfect 
satisfaction. For further information write to: 


The Otto Gas Engine Works, B.S. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


REMARK: We gladly recommend the Otto Gas or Gasoline Engine 
as being a truly perfect engine. Formerly we had five dilferent makes on 
our place and experienced a great deal of trouble. This worry and trouble 
ceased by the installation of the Otto Gasoline Engine. 

How it happened that we had the good fortune of getting the Otto 
engine was this: We asked an expert of a well-known Gasoline Engine 
Mfg. Co. which Gasoline Engine is considered the best in the United 
States? His answer was: “Well Sisters, I will tell you the truth, in my 
opinion, it is the Otto Engine.” 


Benedictine Sisters, Clyde, Mo. 
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Established 1864. 


john F. Meyer § Sons 


Milling Zo. 
Daily Capacity Elevator Storage 
2,000 bbls. 500, 000 bu. 
Mills: SPRINGFIELD, MO. 


General Offices: ST. LOUIS, U.S. A. 
Suite 722-723-724 Merchants-Laclede Bldg. 














ROSARIES. 
IN IMITATION CUT STONE ON ROLLED GOLD CHAIN. 


We wish to draw your attention to our Specialties in GOLD 
CHAIN ROSARIES. Beautifully made, fine imitation CUT STONES; 
offered at very moderate prices. 

Small Bead. Roman finish. In Jet, Ruby, Crystal, Pearl, 
Amethyst and Sappherine. Length 15 in. 5 year guarantee, $1.00. 

Bright finish. In Garnet, Amethyst, Sappherine, Pearl, 
Opal and Topaz. Length 15 in. 10 year guarantee, $1.75. 


Large Bead. Roman finish. In Jet, Amethyst, Sappherine 
and Garnet. Length igin. 5 year guarantee, $1.50. 

Bright finish. In Garnet, Jet, Amethyst, Topaz, Ruby, 
. Opal, Sappherine, Emerald and Mother of Pearl. Length 19 in. 
10 year guarantee, $2.00. 


Roman Pearl Beads on silver-plated chain for children. In 
white, gold-color, and blue. Length 11% in., 10 cents. 


ROSARIES FOR ORDINARY USE. 


Steel-chained cocoa rosaries with nickel-bound crosses, 21 
in. long, with medium-sized beads, 50 cts.; 18 in. long, round 
beads, 40 cts.; 13 in. long, small beads, 25 cts.; small beads for 
children, 10 cts. 


Small crucifixes 25, 30 and 50 cts. Hanging crucifixes, 7 
in. in length 60 cts.; 11 in. $1.00. 
All these rosaries, if paid for in advance, will be enriched with 


the Dominican, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and the crosses with 
the indulgence of the Way of the Cross and the indulgence for the 


dying. 
He H He 


Select Prayer Books. 


Golden Links. An ideal prayer book, suitable for all classes 
of Catholics, for young and old. White celluloid binding, with 
beautiful chromo design, round corners, gilt edges, metal clasp, 
Size 4% x2% in. 347 pages, $1.25. French Morocco, gilt edges 
60 cts. 


Joy in God. A handy ‘‘Vest Pocket Manual.’’ Contents 
similar to.Golden Links. Size 434 x 2% in. 270 pages, Morocco 
Grain, gilt edges, 60 cts. 


Gems of Prayers. A prayer book for all. Size 4% x 3% in. 
402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges, $0.80, $1.00, $1.50. 


Key of Heaven. A complete prayer book for general use. 
In leather binding, gilt edges, $1.00, $1.60 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 
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. on Whom the Angels Desire te Look” (1. Peter 1). 


“Praise and Glory and Honor at the Appearing of Jesus Christ.. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 








A periodical devoted to the honor of the most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Issued eight times a year. Subscription 50 cents. 
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FOR THE NEW YEAR, 1915. 





¥ 

¥ 

: We wish all our subscribers, readers, and 
* friends, a most happy New Year, filled with 
; every grace and blessing. We are sincerely 
* grateful for the good will shown towards our 
* work, and we beg our dear friends and benefac- 
i tors willingly to continue to co-operate with us 
* in restoring and spreading the Eucharistic king- 
* dom, especially by obtaining new subscribers 
: for our magazine. 

* 
¥ 
¥ 
* 


Our Lord once said to a privileged soul, 
“Do not fear to confess Me openly and propa- 
gate good reading matter wherever you can.” 
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The Incarnation and the Blessed Sacrament. 





the life of the priesthood, the center of all our 
love and all our affections. The Blessed Sacra- 
ment is Jesus, and Jesus is our all. Jesus is our 
first beginning and last end. He regenerated us 
anew in the waters of baptism; He is our strength 
in youth, our support in old age. He is our life in living, and 
our hope in dying; in death He will be our Judge, and in heaven 
we hope our reward. 

Though love began in the creation, the greatest manifestation 
of the love of God to man is contained in the sacred mysteries of 
the Incarnation and the Blessed Sacrament. God’s love for man 
could go no further. All God’s love, power, and wisdom are 
centered in the Divine Babe and in the Sacred Host. Were the 
Divine Babe and Divine Host better known, they would be better 
loved. Did we but meditate on the infinite love and mercy of 
Jesus in the Incarnation and Blessed Eucharist, our cold hearts 
would warm into love for Jesus, and we would shudder at even 
the thought of offending Jesus. 

How awfully solemn are the inspired words that express these 
two sublime mysteries: “The Word was made flesh.” — “This is 
My Body.” — “This is My Blood.” — “The Word was made flesh!” 
What more sacred words on the tongues of men or angels! All 
they convey! The food of holy thought and meditation they 
bring to the mind! By them we are reminded of man’s fall, the 
depth of the malice of his guilt, and the price paid by the AIl- 
mighty to raise him up again. 


The Sighs of the Prophets. 


When Adam fell, God promised a Redeemer; but what 
teaches the enormous guilt of even one mortal sin, God in His 
wisdom delayed for the long period of four thousand years to 
fulfil His promise. May we learn from this to hate and avoid 
mortal sin. During these long and dark years, the patriarchs 
prayed, and the prophets sighed, that the “Just One” might come, 
the days of man’s captivity be shortened, and the gates of paradise 
opened again. How they looked out for the Blessed Virgin, the 
woman who was to crush the head of the serpent that seduced 
Eve! They cried out in the beautiful language of the inspired 
text, “Send forth, O Lord, the Lamb, the ruler of the earth” (Isa. 
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xvi. 1). “Oh, that Thou woulds# rend the heavens, and wouldst 
come down” (Isa. Ixiv. 1). And again, they wept, sighed, and 
prayed, day and night, that “the heavens would drop down their 
dew, and the clouds rain the Just, and that the earth would be 
opened, and bud forth a Savior” (Isa. xiv. 8). “Stir up Thy might 
and come to save us” (Ps. Ixxix. 3). 

God heard these holy prayers offered with tears and sighs. 
“The weeks of years were shortened.” “The Word was made 
flesh.” How full of mystery and mercy these sacred words! They 
tell us the “Just One” is come; the Lamb, the Ruler is sent down; 
the Savior is budded forth. They tell more. God's justice yields 
to His mercy; He fulfils His promises; the doors of heaven, closed 
for four thousand years, are thrown open; a ray of the glory of 
paradise beams on the elect in limbo; angels weep with joy that 
the vacant places, forfeited by the fallen spirits, are to be filled; 
that more voices may swell the chorus to the greater glory of 
God. The Redeemer, the Messiah is Incarnate. 


The Immaculate Conception. 


The Incarnation suggests other holy thoughts to the mind— 
sweet thoughts of the Mother of God. Jesus and Mary, the Son 
and Mother, are never separated. The woman so long expected, 
she who was to crush the serpent’s head, is born some years; she 
is still unknown amidst the maids of Israel, for blushing modesty 
and exalted sanctity are always hidden. The wonder of agés, a 
Virgin Mother, foretold by the prophet, is a reality. “A Virgin,” 
said Isaias (vii. 14), “shall conceive, and bear a son, and His 
name shall be called Emmanuel.” And what a virgin! She is 
“full of grace;” she has “found favor with God;” she is “blest 
amongst women.” No stain of sin ever sullied her pure soul. 
“Thou art all fair, and there is no spot in thee” (Cant. iv. 7). 
“Thou art fair as the moon, bright as the sun, terrible as an 
army set in array” (Cant. vi. 9). 

O Immaculate Conception! Our days have witnessed its 
solemn definition. A thousand thanks to heaven high, that we 
can say with Catholic and divine faith: Mary conceived without 
sin, pray for us! This is a singular privilege of the Blessed 
Virgin, that original sin never sullied her immaculate soul. Even 
for one instant she was never the enemy of God, or under the 
dominion of the devil. And all this in honor of the Incarnation. 

We are not surprised that God, by a special privilege, pre- 
served her from original sin, and from the slightest actual sin, when 
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we call to mind that of the pure flesh of Mary was formed the 
sacred and adorable body of Jesus Christ, the Son of God. 

To prepare her for this, God in His omnipotence lavished 
upon her all the choicest treasures of heaven, all the graces that a 
pure creature is capable of, to beautify and adorn her soul. 


“Hail, Full of Grace!” 


The time is come. The eye of the adorable Trinity looks 
down with complacency upon the beautified soul of Mary. The 
adorable Trinity, who held counsel to make man — “Let us make 
man to our image” — holds counsel, so to speak, to redeem man. 
The Father sends the Son. The Son is willing. The Holy Ghost 
cooperates. From amidst the countless millions of adoring spirits 
who surround the throne of God, one of the brightest, the arch- 
angel Gabriel, is charged to bear a message of glad tidings to 
earth. He obeys. With breathless, profound reverence he hears 
the mystery. Entrusted with the most solemn embassy ever given 
to a creature, he wings his flight from heaven to earth. The 
palaces, the courts of the great and noble, have no attraction 
for him. The attention of heaven is riveted upon one soul in the 
city of Nazareth. The angel finds the virgin absorbed in holy 
prayer. He’salutes her; “Hail, full of grace, the Lord is with thee; 
blessed art thou among women” (Luke i. 28). The timid, blush- 
ing Virgin is alarmed: “she is troubled at his saying.” 


“Behold the Handmaid of the Lord.” 


The angel comforts her: “Fear not, Mary; for thou hast 
found grace with God.” “Behold thou shalt conceive in thy 
womb, and shalt bring forth a son, and thou shalt call His name 
Jesus” (Luke i. 30,31). The Virgin is now more puzzled. Long 
since she had registered in heaven a vow of perpetual chastity — 
consecrated her soul and body to the living God. She hesitates. 
What glory and honor to be the Mother of God! But how violate 
her vow? “I know not man.” To relieve her from all difficulty, 
the angel says to her: “The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, 
and the power of the Most High shall overshadow thee” (Luke 
i. 35). The Virgin, assured that her vow of chastity would be 
respected, bows and consents, saying: “Behold the handmaid of 
Lord: be it done to me according to thy word.” 

What a supreme moment! Heaven opens wide! The Word 
Eternal, the Son of God, equal in all things to the Father, descends 
on earth. A human soul is created; a body is formed out of the 
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pure flesh of Mary Immaculate; the body and soul are united, 
and to this body and soul is joined hypostatically the Word, the 
Eternal Son of God, thus forming One Divine Person and two 
distinét natures, all dwelling in the holy tabernacle of the chaste 
womb of the Blessed Virgin. This is the dignity, the sanctity of 
the Mother of God. This is the beginning of man’s redemption. 
This is the awful and divine mystery — “The Word was made 
flesh, and dwelt amongst us; the glory, as it were, of the only- 
begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth” (Johni. 14). 


Solemn and Holy Words. 


Solemn and holy are the words expressing the Incarnation 
of the Son of God: but not less solemn and holy are the words 
expressing the consecration in the Blessed Sacrament. “This is 
My body.” “This is My blood.” What thoughts they suggest to 
the mind! The infinite Sacrifice and holiest Sacrament of the 
New Law. Jesus, the daily Victim on thousands of altars. Jesus, 
the daily Food of millions of souls. Jesus, ever living and loving 
in countless tabernacles. Jesus in the viaticum, wafting the 
departing souls to paradise. 

True, the tongues of men cannot tell the love and mercy 
that forced, so to speak, the Son of God to leave the bliss of 
heaven, and on earth to clothe Himself with human flesh; nor 
can the tongues of men or angels express the love and mercy 
that bring down countless times this self-same God from heaven’s 
glory, and on our altars clothe Himself with the still more lowly 
form of bread! 

Adorable mysteries of the Incarnation and Eucharist! How 
like! In the Incarnation, Jesus took flesh in Mary’s womb; in 
the Eucharist, He takes flesh in the priest’s hands. “Oh!” cries 
out St. Augustine, “to be venerated the dignity of priests, in 
whose hands, as in the womb of the Virgin, the Son of God 
becomes incarnate” (Ps. xxvii.). 

Men and angels will stand amazed for all eternity at the 
humiliations of the Son of God in the Incarnation. St. Paul 
says (Phil. xi.6): “Who, being in the form of God, thought it 
not robbery to be equal with God, but emptied himself, taking 
the form of a servant.” In the Blessed Sacrament our Divine 
Lord debases Himself lower still; for He takes not the form of a 
“servant,” but the more lowly form or species of bread. In the 
Incarnation, the Divinity is concealed beneath the Humanity; in 
the Blessed Sacrament, both the Divinity and Humanity are 
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hidden. The Son of God conceals the splendor of His glory and 
majesty, and confines His Immensity in the smallest particle of 
the Sacred Host! Well might the holy Council of Trent say: “In 
the Eucharist, Jesus poured out all the riches of His love for 
men” (Sess. xiii. c. 2). D. T. 


mee 


In Holy Mass Christ Renews His Incarnation. 





“Just as Christ, at the angel’s salutation, assumed human 
nature from Mary the Virgin, by the overshadowing of the Holy 
Ghost, so does He become man again, as it were, in every holy 
Mass, not in the same, but in a sacramental manner, by the 
overshadowing of the same Holy Ghost” (Blessed Alanus). 

“O sublime dignity of the priest in whose hands Christ again 
becomes man! O heavenly mystery which God the Father, God 
the Son, and God the Holy Ghost effect in so wonderful a 
manner through the priests!” (St. Augustine) 

“If anyone asks how the bread is changed into the body of 
Christ, I reply: The Holy Ghost overshadows the priest and 
effects the same as He did when the Son of God became 
Incarnate in the womb of Mary” (St. John Damascene). 

“As often as thou sayest or hearest Mass, it ought to seem 
to thee as great, new, and delightful, as if Christ that same 
day, first descending into the Virgin’s womb, had been made 
man” (Imitation of Christ). 

“While during Mass the bread and wine were being changed 
into the flesh and blood of Christ, and I was gazing upon it, also 
the signs of the Incarnation and birth appeared to me as in a 
mirror, the same as had been accomplished in the Son of God 
when He was on earth” (St. Hildegard). 


wee 


Approbation and Recommendation. I beg to say that your pe- 
riodical of the Blessed Sacrament “Tabernacle and Purgatory”’ 
has my hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. * M. F. Burke. 








Thoughts of the Saints for Christmas. 





The Son of God Became Man 
in Order to Reveal to Us the Extent of His Love. 


“For this reason,” says St. Augustine, “did Christ come into 
the world, that men might know how great is God’s love for 
them.” 

“In order to realize,” says St. Alphonsus, “the extent of 
God’s love, when Jesus assumed human nature and became a 
little child, it were necessary to be able to comprehend the 
greatness of God Himself; but neither man nor angels are capable 
of doing this as it is infinite.” 

“Nowhere has God manifested His love for men in so amiable 
and affable a manner as when He became man” (St. Augustine). 


Christ Became Man in Order to Gain Our Love. 


St. Bernard says: “Seeing that men had become wholly 
carnal, God manifested towards them so great loveliness in His 
flesh, that a person would have to be of a very hard and cold dis- 
position not to love Him with his whole heart.—For this reason the 
Eternal Word desired to clothe Itself in flesh, that men, having 
become wholly carnal, might find wondrous delights in this most 
holy flesh.” 

“God became man that He may be more tenderly loved by 
men” (Hugh of St. Victor). 

“In what manner was He to appear,” asks St. Chrysologus, 
“who wished to dispel fear and gain love? Who could be of so 
rude and unfeeling a disposition that a child would not subdue 
him? Whose heart would be so obdurate, that a child could not 
find entrance therein or could not excite him to love in return? It 
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was necessary, therefore, that He who wished to be loved and 
not feared should come into this world as a Child.” 

“God became man for the sake of man, in order to be loved 
all the more tenderly by man” (St. Augustine). 


Christ Beame Man in Order to Reconcile Us 
with His Father. 


“Christ assumed not merely the form of a servant, but He 
assumed the form of a guilty servant, that He might be struck 
and chastised like a criminal, He, the holiest among the holy” 
(St. Gregory). 

“Behold, O man! God has become your brother; your God 
has become like you, a son of Adam, clothed with the same flesh 
like you, subject to all misery, all suffering, even to death like 
you. He wished to clothe Himself with your flesh, that He might 
make atonement to the Heavenly Father with the flesh of sinful 
Adam, Himself, however, free from sin” (St. Alphonsus). 

“Christ is the center of union in which we are united with 
God the Fatizer; Christ reaches down to us because He is man; 
He reaches up to the Father because He is God” (St. Cyril). 

“It is meet that each one of us give no less thanks to 
Christ our Savior, than if He had come into this world for each 
one alone, because He loves each individual the same as all 
together. But how will you requite so great a love? Whatever 
you may do for love of Jesus is by far too little. Even though 
you were to shed your blood for Him and sacrifice your life for 
His honor, it were not sufficiently recompensed” (St. Chrysostom). 


az 


The Human Heart. 





UR Lord on one occasion said to His spouse St. Mechtild: 
O “Nothing delights Me more than the human heart. But how 
seldom is it given to Me! I havea superfluity of everything 
but not of the hearts of men. How often am I not robbed of them!” 
Yet, how easily we can find God. A sigh is sufficient to draw 
God down into our soul. 
Once the Saint sent up a fervent sigh to her Lord. There- 
upon our Divine Savior inclined lovingly towards her and said: 
“Tell Me, My beloved, what dost thou desire? Behold, as often as 
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thou dost sigh for Me, thou dost draw Me to Thyself. Thou canst 
obtain Me more easily than anything else. Nothing, not even a 
thread or a chip is so small, so insignificiant, that it can be obtained 
by a mere act of the will. But man can obtain possession of Me, 
by a single sigh, by his will alone” (if he is in the state of grace). 

More eloquent, more glowing still, are our Savior’s words to 
His beloved spouse when through her He invites men to an intimate 
union with God in Holy Communion. 

“If men knew,” He once declared to her, “how many blessings 
flow to them from the body of Christ in the Blessed Sacrament, 
their joy would cause them to faint away.” 

On another occasion He said: “If any one, whose whole life 
had hitherto been wasted and carelessly spent, desires to make 
amends for all his negligences, let him frequently receive this 

sublime and holy Sacrament containing all riches and all the 
| treasures of grace.” 

As St. Mechtild was once praying for a certain person who 
hesitated to receive Holy Communion frequently, our Lord said 
to her: The more frequently a person communicates, the purer 
will his soul become, just as he who often washes himself with 
water will become always cleaner. The more frequently he com- 
municates, the more do I operate in him with My grace, and the 
more will his works be sanctified. And the more zealously one 
communicates, the deeper does he become absorbed in My Divinity. 
But the farther that he penetrates into the abyss of My Divinity, the 
more will his soul expand and the more will he participate in My 
Divinity, as water will hollow out a deeper and wider hole, the 
oftener it falls upon the same spot.” 
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“Happy Christmas.” 


HE happiest day of the whole year is Christmas. 
Therefore, we hear everywhere the joyful greeting: 
“Happy Chrisimas.” St. Leo the Great said of 
Christmas, “It would be unlawful to be sad today, 
when the Author of life is born, who takes away 
the sting of death and giveth to us the bright 
promise of eternal gladness hereafter. Rejoice, therefore, ye that 
are holy, you draw nearer to your crown: rejoice, ye sinners, 
the Savior offers you pardon.” 

Christmas day seems distinctly to be the feast of simple, 
childlike joy and love. How should it be otherwise when it is the 
feast of angels and of shepherds, of a simple carpenter and of an 
immaculate maiden Mother, of the little white lambs of Bethlehem 
and of the undefiled and innocent Lamb of God? How could 
it be otherwise, when the very gates of heaven above are flung 
open and the star-strewn skies become a pathway of seraphim 
and cherubim? 

What a glad and happy song rings from angel lips, clearly 
audible to the ears of those pious men, who were tending their 
favored sheep on the first Christmas night: “Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace to men of good will!” Must not the 
echo of that angelic canticle have rung in those shepherd’s ears all 
their life through, filling them with peculiar joy? It has rung 
through the Church of the Infant Jesus ever since, and will do so 
till the end of time. 

It is God Himself who makes us glad with the yearly remem- 
brance of the birth of His Son. As He spoke and light shone forth 
on the first day of creation, so today He makes the everlasting 
Light shine out upon a darkened world. It shines at midnight 
that the contrast may be stronger and our joy the greater; for by 
that Child, the whole captive world would be set free from the 
slavery of sin. He lay humble and silent on Mary’s stainless breast 
in Bethlehem’s stable, He, whose royal place had been upon the 
great white throne in the highest heaven. The shepherds came 
and gazed with fond, harmless freedom, on Him, of whom Isaias 
had said, that He would feed His flock like a shepherd. 

As He lay in the manger quiet and peaceful, so does the 
same Infant God lay on the altar, dumb and silent in thé white 
veil of the Eucharistic Bread, gazing at us with love eternal and 
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making us glad with real, everlasting joy of heart. O that we may 
appreciate this gift of God the Father and cry out with St. John: 
‘And the Word was made flesh and dwelt among us and we have 
seen His glory, the glory as it were of the Only-begotten of the 
Father, full of grace and truth” (Chap. i. 14). 
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Please Tell Me, Infant Dear! 





SACRED Christmas time! Who would not 
rejoice at its approach? Who does not take 
delight in hearing it spoken of? Who, when 
kneeling at the crib of the Infant Savior, does 
not wonder at God’s infinite mercy and the 
boundless love of His Divine Son? Everything 
is so lovely at Christmas time and disposes one to be gay and 
happy, while at Easter and other great festivals we are rather 
restrained by a solemn reverence. 

Although there is something so charming about this holy 
season, yet human prudence might at times be at a loss when 
reflecting on the profound abasement of the Son of God. Would 
He not have made a more powerful impression on mankind, if, 
as the Jews had expected, He had appeared as a powerful ruler, 
or at least, if He had been born in a magnificent palace? Would 
our Divine Savior not have attained His end, to bring mankind 
back to God, much better in such a manner? The world only 
despises poverty and lowliness! 

Thus do we in our human wisdom reason and would fain 
have more insight into this great mystery of God’s abasement 
and a better understanding of it. Let us with childlike mind 
approach the crib and ask, “O Divine Child, why, in coming to 
redeem us, didst Thou appear in such a lowly form?” 

Hear the answer in your heart, “Well, my soul, do you not 
know that I have come to do penance for your sins and the sins 
of allmen? Were it proper that one doing penance be surrounded 
by worldly splendor ?” 

' O Divine Wisdom! Thy words explain the mystery of Thy 
abasement. Yes, our Divine Lord came to do penance and to 
atone for man’s pride— could He do this in a more impressive 

















manner than by humiliation? He came to do penance and to 
atone for man’s disobedience— could He do this in a better 
manner than by obedience and submissiveness? He came to do 
penance and to atone for man’s desire for pleasures and for his 
sensuality — could He do this in a more striking manner than by 
voluntary poverty and mortification? 

Could anyone bring arguments against such reasons? O 
human prudence, go and learn from Divine Wisdom, whose ways 
are not thy ways. 

Why, O Divine Child? 


Let us once more with childlike simplicity ask, “Is there 
another reason, O Divine Child, why Thou didst come to us in 
this poverty and lowliness?” Again we hear the answer, “Yes, 
indeed, my soul, do you not know that I have come not merely 
to do penance, but also to convert and to better you?” 

It is pride, haughtiness and love of pleasure which draw man 
away from God and plunge him into sin and misery. Of what 
avail would all His preaching have been, if our Divine Lord 
Himself had appeared in worldly splendor and comfort? Would 
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He have been able to convince anyone of the vanity and 
deceitfulness of earthly things, of the necessity of overcoming 
one’s self, of the sweet peace of a life of self-abasement? Would 
anyone have had courage and strength to follow His sublime 
doctrine? 

The history of the Church tells us what marvels His example 
have produced. We see how poverty is borne with perfect 
resignation and contentment; still more, the great and the rich 
renounce and despise their wealth to follow the poor Savior, or 
employ their riches for the honor of God. In truth can we 
exclaim, “What our Savior effected by His example is a greater 
miracle than when He raised the dead to life, healed the sick 
and cast out devils!” Despite the scorn and derision of the 
world, despite hostility and persecution, His doctrine of poverty 
and obedience is understood and followed the world over — despite 
the allurements of the world, despite corruption of the human 
heart, our Divine Savior has, and will have faithful servants and 
followers, who glory to be His disciples. 

Now, we understand why He appears in this lowly form. 
Praised and adored be a thousand times the Divine Wisdom, and 
a thousand times be thanksgiving to Divine Love which has thus 
been mindful of our salvation. 





mee 


Imitate Them! 





N December 1907, a number of socialists in Berlin pledged 
i themselves for the coming year to spread their papers and 

periodicals through certain parts of the city. For this purpose 
they canvassed one house after another, they went from door to 
door, up and down the long Streets, to the dwellings of the rich, 
to the humble cottages of the poor, to flats and boarding-houses, 
to basements, to the first, second, third and fourth story, even to 
the attic. Everywhere they begged for subscriptions for one or 
the other of their papers, which they recommended in glowing 
terms. They did not mind the many refusals, the harsh words 
they received at many adoor. Still their labor was well rewarded, 
their gain was thousands of new subscribers for — socialistic 
papers, papers hostile to our holy religion. 
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Or let us cite an example near by — the wicked “Menace,” 
which is spread everywhere, everywhere has its ready agents. 
What an example for us Christians. Where is our courage, our 
zeal, our spirit of sacrifice, our joyful, visible enthusiasm for the 
honor of God and the spiritual welfare of our brethren? Alas, how 
much wiser are the children of this world than the children of 
God! When will we learn from them? 

Imitate them, imitate them! This is what we would like to 
whisper into the ears of each one of you, dear readers. Oh, how 
much could be done in the interest of our periodical all over the 
country, in the east and the west, in the north and the south. We 
commend this matter in particular to Christian mothers and Chris- 
tian daughters. Who is ready? Who will rid himself of human 
respect? Who has confidence and courage in favor of this good 
work? Who will increase the number of the readers of our 
Eucharistic magazine in honor of the dear Infant God? 

We feel very grateful towards all those who labored so 
faithfully in the interest of our work during the past year; we had 
many a good friend, many a warm supporter, many a zealous 
promoter. Be faithful to us also for the coming year. The Lord 
will bless you and our work. 


we 


Letters from Our Readers. 





During the year 1914 we received numerous letters giving 
evidence how well-liked our publication is. Permit us to publish 
a few of them. 


Kansas ity. We do not wish to miss a single copy, as we feel 
we would miss a great deal. We all enjoy it very mueh as there 
is wonderful consolation in it. 


Atlanta, Ga. “Tabernacle and Purgatory” is my favorite publication. It 
has caused me to become a daily communicant. The only fault I find is, it 
does not appear often enough. 


Los Angeles. Please believe me, words fail to express how very 
much we enjoy reading your booklet. I treasure every new number. 


Rock Island. “Tabernacle and Purgatory” is the best and most wel- 
come visitor that ever entered my home. 


Effingham, Ti. The book is certainly grand, containing much 
rich food for thought, a real help to a hungry soul. 
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Fort Recovery. I would not give ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’”’ 
for any other, because this book is inspiring and good thoughts 
come from every sentence. 


Minnesota. I like your magazine very much. It is a blessing from heaven 
that we can enjoy such beautiful reading. I do not want to miss a single copy. 


| $t. Louis. A priest writes: “I must have your elegant publication 
‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’” and ordered five copies. A Mother-house 
\ in the South ordered not less than 76 copies for its different missions. 


Missouri. J never get tired reading “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” It is 
greatly appreciated by me and by the whole family. We would certainly miss 
its visits. I take great pleasure in reading it, as | know more about our holy 
religion now, than I ever did. It is truly a beautiful book to have at any home. 
The books are lying on the table and whenever I have time I sit down and 
read — over and over again, and the children all gather around me to hear 
me read. 


Mt. Olive, Pa. I dearly love to read the magazine, which is the- 
only book I think I must find time to read and which is like a medi- 
cine to me at times. 


Cincinnati. “Tabernacle and Purgatory” is indeed, one of the dearest 
periodicals | have ever read, wonderfully consoling and helpful. I wish 
it abundant success. 


Chicago. My appreciation for your publication knows no bounds. 
Let me say that its inspiring thoughts are like a beneficent blessing 
and fill the heart with blossoms of comfort. Every Catholic home, 
especially where there are young people, would find this gem of 
literature a resource indeed. 


$t. Louis. It must be a great consolation to you, dear Sisters, to know 
that your work in publishing so beautiful a book as “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
is not in vain. One of your readers whose subscription I sent receives Holy 
Communion daily. My sisters and I are also daily communicants — due I know 
to your beautiful book. Would that I could put “Tabernacle and Purgatory”’ 
into the home of every Catholic family. 


Portland. We are delighted with the periodical and would not be with- 
out it. It is a source of joy and consolation to every subscriber, | am sure. 


Colorado. With all sincerity I think ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory”’ 
one of the best books I have ever read. It is very instructive to 
both young and old. May God reward His faitnful workers and 
may His blessing be upon you for the benefits we have received 
through the periodical. 

meee 


He Found Mercy with the Merciful God. 


) OR a number of years, an old beggar had daily taken up his 
F Station at the door of a church in Paris. He was known by 

the name of “old Jacob,” and usually sat on the church- 

Steps begging alms. He looked sad and gloomy, seldom spoke 

to anyone, and merely nodded his head when anything was handed 

him. On his breast might be seen a gilded cross whenever his 
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miserable rags were pushed apart. A young priest, Father Paul, 
said Mass in this church, and in passing, never omitted to give 
an alms to old Jacob. Having descended from a rich and noble 
family, the priest had consecrated himself to the sacred ministry, 
and devoted his wealth to the relief of the poor and unfortunate. 

One day Father Paul missed old Jacob in his usual place on 
the church-steps, and as the beggar did not appear for some 
time, the priest felt some anxiety for him. He made inquiries 
as to where the old man lived, and one day after Mass went to 
look for him. The priest went up some flights of stairs and came 
to an attic whither he had been directed. He rapped at the door 
and heard a faint voice from within; he entered and found old 
Jacob pale and haggard lying on his pallet. 

“Ah, it is fou, Father,” he said when he recognized the priest. 
“You are very kind to visit a miserable old man like me. I have 
not deserved it.” 

“What, Jacob,” replied Father Paul, “do you not know that 
the priest is the friend of the unfortunate? Moreover,” he added 
smiling, “we are old acquaintances.” 

“Ah, Father, if you knew... if you realized... truly, you 
would not speak to me like this...! No, no, do not speak to 
me so kindly, | am a wretch... cursed by God and man...” 

“Cursed by God and man, what do you mean? Do not say 
that, if you have committed any wrong, be sorry for it and confess 
it. God is love itself and he forgives everything to him who is 
contrite.” 

“No, no, He will never forgive me.” 

“Why not, are you perhaps not sorry for your sins?” 

“Am I sorry! Am I sorry!” Jacob cried out raising himself 
up and looking about wildly. “Yes, 1 am sorry; for thirty years 
I have been sorry... and still I am accursed.. .” 


“I Betrayed Them!” 


The good priest tried to console and encourage the old man, 
but in vain. A frightful secret lay hidden in the depths of his 
heart, and despair prevented the unfortunate man from disclosing 
his crime. At length, however, won by the kind and gentle words 
of the priest, the wretched man related the following in a half 
choked voice: 

“During the bloody revolution of the past century, I had the 
custody of the castle of a rich family. My master and mistress 
were goodness itself... the count, the countess, their two daugh- 
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ters and ason... I am indebted to them for everything: my 
position, my early training, and the good days I| enjoyed with 
them... But there came the Reign of Terror... then I betrayed 
them! They were concealed, I knew, where...! I betrayed 
them in order to gain possession of their riches, which were 
promised to those who gave such information. They were all con- 
demned to death, except little Paul, who was yet very young.” 

A cry escaped the priest’s lips and cold perspiration stood 
on his forehead. 

“Ah, your Reverence,” continued the beggar who had not per- 
ceived the priest’s agitation, “it is terrible! Since then I have 
had no peace day nor night. I weep, I pray for them. I see 
them before my eyes day by day. Look, there they are beneath 
that piece of linen...” 

As he said this, his trembling hand pointed to a curtain that 
covered part of the wall. 

“The cross that you see near my bed belonged to my master; 
this small, golden cross that I carry with me constantly, was formerly 
worn by my gracious mistress... O my God! what acrime! what 
an atrocity! what a grief! Oh, have pity on me, Father, and do 
not cast me from you! Pray for me, the greatest of criminals, the 
most unfortunate of the children of men!” 

The priest was on his knees pale as death. Then he calmly 
arose, blessed himself, drew aside the curtain and looked at the 
two portraits... Old Jacob gave a cry of terror when he saw them 
and fell back on his bed. 

“My friend,” said the priest in a trembling tone, “I bring you 
forgiveness on the part of God; I will hear your confession.” 

Father Paul sat down at his beside and Jacob made his con- 
fession. When the dying man had finished, the priest said to 
him: “Jacob, God has forgiven you, but that is not all. I, too, 
forgive you for love of Him. For those whom you betrayed and 
had put to death were... my father, my mother and two sisters.” 

The poor beggar’s hair stood on end, he opened his lips, 
gtammered a few unintelligible words, and sank back on his 
pallet. The beggar was dead. He had found mercy with the 
merciful God. 





we 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelati i 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 oa 1641, yey = z = 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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ECAUSE of his great love for our Divine Lord, 
St. Francis of Assisi is called a “Seraph in the 
flesh.” This love he acquired, no doubt, from his 
meditations on the bitter passion of our Savior 
as also from his great devotion to the Blessed 

49 Sacrament. “His soul,” says one of his biogra- 

phers, “was penetrated with glowing love for the mystery of the 

body and blood of the Lord.” 

When he approached to receive Holy Communion, — which 
he did frequently — he was intoxicated with love, as it were, and 
fell into an ecstasy. During holy Mass, at the moment of consecra- 
tion, he prostrated himself before the altar and prayed: Heavenly 
Father, my Lord and my God, look upon the glorious countenance 
of Thine Anointed and have mercy on me and the other sinners 
for whom Thy Divine Son, our Lord, vouchsafed to die, who 
desires to remain with us in this Holy Sacrament for our happiness 
and consolation!” 

A more perfect insight into the faith and love of the seraphic 
Francis for the Blessed Sacrament is afforded us by two documents 
which are here quoted. One is an address which St. Francis made 
to the people; the other, an instruction which he dictated and had 
read before the general chapters of his order and distributed 
among the brethren, especially the priests. 





His Address to the People. 


The address was as follows: “Children of men, how much 
longer will you have your hearts heavy and oppressed? Why do 
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you love the vanity of your thoughts and seek what is untrue? 
Why do you not recognize the truth and believe in the Son of 
God? He Himself, the Most High, assures us, that that which is 
blessed upon the altar by the hand of the priest, is His sacred body 
and His divine blood, for He says: “This is My body, this is My 
blood.’ ‘He that eateth My flesh and drinketh My blood hath 
everlasting life.’ And whatever He says, He does. 

“From His throne on high, He descends to us daily under the 
species of the Holy Eucharist, as once He descended into the 
womb of the most holy Virgin; daily He comes down from heaven 
upon the altar into the hands of the priest. As He showed Him- 
self to the apostles in His real flesh, so does He show Himself to 
us in the consecrated bread; and as the apostles beholding Him 
with their corporal eyes, recognized Him with the eyes of faith and 
firmly believed Him to be their Lord and God, thus should we, 
while perceiving with our senses the appearances of bread and 
wine, firmly believe Him to be the true and living Jesus Christ. 
In this manner He is with His faithful every day. ‘Behold,’ He 
exclaims, ‘I am with you all days, even to the consummation of 
the world!’ They, however, who saw our Lord Jesus Christ in 
His humanity and did not believe that He was the true Son of 
God, have been damned. In like manner will those be damned, 
who, when beholding the bread and wine consecrated by the 
priest, do not believe that it is the true body and the true blood 
of our Lord Jesus Christ.” 


The Instruction St. Francis Dictated for His Brethren. 


The instruction which St. Francis gave to his brethren was as 
follows: “Hearken to me all you, who are my masters, my children 
and my brethren. Open the ear of your heart and obey the voice 
of the Son of God. Keep His commandments and practice His 
counsels in the spirit of perfection. Bless Him, for He is good 
and praise Him by your words. The Lord, our God, comes to 
us as to His children, | therefore conjure you with most fervent 
love and while imploringly kissing your feet, that you treat the 
body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ, through whom all things 
in heaven and on earth have again partaken of peace and become 
reconciled with God, with all possible reverence and devotion. 

“In the name of our Lord I also beseech all my brethren, both 
those who are priests as well as those who are aspiring to the 
sacred priesthood, that whenever they celebrate holy Mass, they 
do so with perfect purity; that they offer the true sacrifice or the 


——— 





“Behold, my heart, the Babe divine! 
This night He left the skies, 

And born on earth for sins of thine, 
In that rough manger lies. 

Canst thou behold, and yet be cold? 
Or look with careless eyes? 
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“He came in winter’s frost and cold 
That thou shouldst warmed be; 

That heavenly light should thee enfold, 
In midnight’s shade came He. 

Come, meet Him here, with love sincere, 
For much hath He loved thee.” 
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most sacred body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ with most 
profound reverence, with sacred motives, without the least selfish 
intention of fear of displeasing anyone. All their thoughts and 
desires should rather, with the grace of God, be referred solely to 
Him, the Almighty, whom alone they should desire to please, 
because it is He alone who operated in this Sacrifice, according 

to His good pleasure; for He says, “Do this for a commemoration 
of Me! Now if anyone does it in a different manner, he is a 
traitor like Judas... 

“My brethren, you who are priests, remember how great is 
your dignity, and be holy as the Lord is holy. As he has honored 
you in this Mystery before all others, so should you also honor 
and love Him therein. It is truly a misery, a deplorable weakness, 
that we occupy ourselves with all kinds of temporal things, when 
Jesus is present in so wonderful a mannner. 

“Let all men marvel, let the heavens tremble, when Christ, 
the Son of the living God is present upon the altar in the hands 
of the priest. O admirable greatness! O incomprehensible good- 
ness! O humble magnificence! The Lord of the universe, God 
and Son of God, condescends to conceal Himself in the humble 
species of bread for our salvation. Open to him your heart. 
Lower yourself that He may exalt you. Reserve nothing of your- 
self for yourself, in order that He who gives Himself entirely to 
you, may also receive from you all that you are.” 

These words of St. Francis plainly show the great reverence 
with which he was animated for the mystery of the Holy Eucharist. 
We need not be surprised that he especially visited the poorest 
and most deserted churches, where our Lord languished alone 
and abandoned, that he passed whole nights there in prayer, and 
cleaned and swept them; that he found such happiness in serving 
at the altar and attending to the linens that were used directly or 
indirectly for the Blessed Sacrament. In fact, it was his reverence 
and respect for the Blessed Sacrament that kept him from receiv- 
ing holy orders, and induced him to remain a deacon until death. 
And as he could thus not offer the holy Sacrifice, he received Holy 
Communion instead all the more frequently, and assisted at holy 
Mass with glowing devotion. What an example for our time! 
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The Venerable Old Priest’s Three Masses. 


By R. F. O’Connnor. 





T’S not a story nor a legend | am going to tell 
you; it’s a simple narrative which interested me, 
and which I am going to try to repeat just as | 
heard it from the mouth of old Simon; one of 
the old inhabitants of the dear country where I 
was brought up. Of all those whom I have 
known and loved then in my childhood, Simon is the only one 
I find there still. The changes of life and death have scattered 
all the others. 

In my childhood I had often heard talk of a good priest, who 
was then officiating in one of the poorest parishes in this district, 
and who inspired a sentiment of profound veneration in a country 
in which there was otherwise very little religion. I wished to 
gather more precise information about such a popular priest, and 
I could not get it from a better source, than from old Simon who 
was like the living tradition of the place. 1, therefore, asked him. 

“The good priest,” he replied with an expressive motion of 
the head, “the good priest was goodness, devotedness, and charity 
personified. He lived forty years in the midst of us, like a true 
father. He was everywhere where there was suffering, and he 
was never tired of doing good. He was always met in the roads 
or by-paths, in sunshine or rain; and when he passed in his old 
soutane and big shoes, they were certain he was going to do a 
good action. When fever or smallpox raged anywhere, they were 
very sure the dear old man was there. In 1832, when the cholera 
was making its ravages, the good priest went from village to 
village, caring for the sick burying the dead, consoling the living; 
and afterwards when there was a whole tribe of orphans they did 
not know what to do with, he took it into his head to build them 
an orphanage. I really believe money rained down from heaven 
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to him, for the orphanage was founded, and every year other 
children take the places of those who have been made good 
workers or brave honest girls.” 

“And what became of the good priest?” I asked. 

“I’m going to tell you,” replied Simon, “One Christmas Eve, 
it’s now five-and twenty years ago—the worthy man had come 
to pass an hour or two, and keep himself awake until midnight 
Mass at his friend Suchet’s, the village doctor, another kind- 
hearted person with whom he got on wonderfully well. There 
was dreadful weather that night. The snow, which had fallen 
for several days, still covered the ground; but just then it was 
raining thick sleet, which the squalls blew in whirling showers, 
weather which freezes the veins and brings death with it. So 
the old doctor’s humor was affected by it, and they argued more 
than usual. The discussion was suddenly interrupted. There 
was loud knocking at the window shutters of the parlor, in which 
the two friends were. 

“Doctor Suchet! Doctor Suchet!” repeated a voice outside, 
‘are you there?’ 

“*Great Scott!’ growled the physician, ‘do you think I’m out 
walking to-night?’ 

“The servant had opened the door, and a man enveloped in 
a peasant’s rough cloak, rushed into the room, exclaiming, “Come 
at once, for the love of God, Doctor Suchet! Our poor mother 
has fallen ill, and nothing can bring her to; one would think she 
was already dead.’ 

“*And you think I’m going to run out in such weather to 
cure a dead person!’ 

“*Ah! Doctor Suchet, you wouldn’t abandon us in misfortune ?”’ 

“*Then the doctor said snappishly: ‘Go and harness the 
horse to the buggy.’ The peasant did not wait to be told a 
second time. 

“ ‘But,’ said the good priest, ‘if the poor woman is so low, 
perhaps I’d do well to go with you. It’s only eight o’clock, and 
I would be back before midnight.’ 

“If your mind is quite made up for a drive, Father, you’re 
free to do so.’ 

“A few moments later the two friends were seated side by 
side in the buggy. The wind blew pitilessly. The freezing sleet 
pelted the travellers in their faces, and the poor horse had great 
difficulty in keeping on his feet. The drive was long and weari- 
some. At last they arrived. Madeleine, the old peasant woman, 





186 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


had not recovered consciousness. For a long time the efforts of 
the priest and doctor were inaffectual. However a time came when 
the sick woman gave some signs of animation. 

“*She’s coming to!’ exclaimed the good priest. 

“*Ah,’ said the doctor, and his glance was enough to let the 
priest know what he thought. 

“Do you think she hears and understands?’ 

“Madeleine made a slight motion of the head, which she 
repeated when the worthy man directly questioned her. 

“God be praised! he said, ‘I can then fulfill my ministry.’ 

“With a gesture he motioned the others to leave the room. 
When they returned the priest’s face expressed devout satisfac- 
tion. ‘Now,’ said he, ‘we can go.’ 

“When they were on their way the doctor asked maliciously, 

“Do you know what time it is?’ 

“Is it very late?’ 

“ ‘Half past twelve.’ 

“*Ah! my God, and my midnight Mass!’ 

“*You’ll say the one at break of day.’ 

“The good priest was very much put out. It was the first 
time in forty years that his conscience found him wanting. At 
that moment they were entering the only village street through 
which their way took them. A light, perceptible through the 
frosted window panes of a farm-house, in front of which they 
should pass, attracted their attention. As they drew near they 
heard a voice which said, ‘Is that you, Doctor Suchet?’ 

“Yes, to be sure, it’s me. What’s up again?’ 

“It’s the good God who sends you. I was just going to run 
for you. Jacqueline is very unwell.’ 

“ “Come, that’s good,’ exclaimed the doctor. It’s fated I shall 
spend the whole night out.’ 

“If his Reverence will please come in with you, there’s a 
good fire in the sitting-room, and it will bring happiness to the 
little one to receive his blessing on coming into the world.’ 

“The farmer was well-to-do. The house was a big one. They 
installed the priest in the room and offered him refreshments, which 
he would not touch having his Mass to say. The doctor went 
upstairs into the room overhead, followed by the farmer. The 
contrast of the warmth diffused from a large fire-place with the 
severe temperature outside, the excessive fatigue which the vigil 
and the prolonged fast further increased, had their effect upon 
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the weakened frame of the old priest. He soon fell asleep. When 
he awoke there was a great commotion. 

“‘What’s the matter?’ was his first question. 

“The matter,’ said the doctor, who was just then coming 
downstairs, ‘is that the child will not live more than a few hours.’ 

“Then it must be baptized at once.’ 

“Do it, but make haste.’ 

“*And the mother?” 

“*The mother has nothing to fear for the present.’ 

“The preparations for the ceremony were soon completed. 
It was time. The poor little thing was dead before the priest 
and doctor resumed their places in the buggy. 

“It had long been daylight, and already the inhabitants, in 
their Sunday clothes, sheltered as best they could under big um- 
brellas, were passing each other, talking as they pursued their 
way. The poor priest did not utter a word. He confined himself 
to acknowledging, with a motion of the hand, the salutation of 
each passer-by. 

“Well, Father,’ said the doctor, when they drew near the 
village, ‘if you’ve missed your two Masses at midnight and break 
of day, you will be able to make up for it by saying the one at 
noon.’ 

“I don’t feel very well,’ replied the poor priest. 

“His friend looked at him uneasily, and was struck by the 
change in his countenance. ‘It’s the cold, fatigue, and hunger. 
You should take a good glass of hot wine.’ 

“After Mass,’ said the priest, simply. 

“They had reached the church. Despite the bad weather, the 
whole village population was gathered outside. At the sight of 
the venerable priest an exclamation of joy escaped from every 
mouth, for his prolonged absence had caused great anxiety. The 
good priest wished to alight from the buggy. He could hardly 
rise. Vigorous arms seized him and lifted him off; but when they 
deposited him under the porch his legs refused to bear him up. 

“*To the altar, my children! to the altar!’ repeated the 
worthy pastor. 

“In an instant he was installed in the old arm chair, in which 
he sat during the office. The crowd had filled the humble church, 
and everybody was kneeling. The anxious doctor pressed his 
friend to let himself be taken to the presbytery. The only reply 
the priest murmured was: 

“ ‘Tet them ring the bell for Mass! Let them light the candles.’ 
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“They obeyed. By a supreme effort, the old man rose and, 
turning to those who surrounded him, extended his hands towards 
them to bless them. Then, all at once, his arms dropped, his body 
gave way, and those who supported him soon perceived that 
they were only carrying a corpse. It was thus the good priest 
died, without being able to say his three Masses, just at the 
moment when the church clock was striking twelve.” 


er 


A Priest’s Last Mass. 








(a s\if URING the French Revolution, in 1794, priests 
wre, Wy _were hunted down and persecuted like the most 
notorious criminals. Father Pinot, the zealous 
pastor of Louroux, kept himself concealed at the 
home of some good peasants, and at night time 

—— exercised the duties of the sacred ministry, in 
disguise. One day he gave to a miserable beggar the food that 
had been intended for satisfying his own hunger. And how did 
the beggar repay this charity? Blinded by avarice he went to the 
tribunal of the revolutionists and for the base recompense of a 
Judas betrayed his benefactor into their hands. Immediately the 
gendarmes were sent out with orders to capture the priest, dead 
or alive. When the wild horde was heard approaching, the peas- 
ants concealed their venerated guest in the bake-trough, thinking 
there he would not be found. 

With diabolical zeal they searched the whole house, exam- 
ining into every corner, but no trace of the priest could be found. 
In their rage the gendarmes threatened to put the whole family 
to death if they refused to reveal the hiding-place of the priest. 
But not a word fell from the lips of the peasants. 

Presently the lid of the bake-trough raised, and Father Pinot 
approaching his executioners said heroically, “If blood is to flow, 
let it be mine, but spare those who have given me hospitality.” 
His glance then fell on the beggar who had betrayed him, and 
turning sadly towards the ungrateful wretch, he said in a whisper, 
“Is it possible, you — you have betrayed me?” 

In order that the unfortunate victim might be overwhelmed 
Sill more with scorn, he was told to appear before the tribunal 
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clothed in alb, stole and chasuble, and to carry a chalice in his 
hand. In those days, nothing excited the rage of the mob toa 
higher pitch than to see a priest robed in sacerdotal vestments. 
The trial was quickly ended by condemning to death the priest 
whose only crime was that he had ever been a faithful servant 
of God, a good shepherd to his flock. 

Contemptuously the priest was asked whether he would not 
like to wear his sacerdotal robes to the scaffold. With a joyful 
smile the condemned priest replied, “O yes, I know of nothing 
that would make me happier on this my last journey.” The same 
day he was led to the place of execution which was the very place, 
where formerly a church had stood dedicated to St. Peter. The 
scaffold for the execution had been erected in the sanctuary on 
the place of the high altar. The pious priest knew this and re- 
flected on this coincidence. He prepared himself for this his last 
Mass at which he was to be at the same time the sacrificing priest 
and the sacrifice. He offered his body and his blood beforehand 
and united his sacrifice with that spotless Sacrifice which for so 
many years he had offered to God in times of peace on other 
altars. Magnanimously he implored God to apply the merit of 
this his last sacrifice to his murderers. 

Having arrived at the place of execution, the chains of the 
prisoner were removed. The noble sufferer was surrounded by a 
curious, blood-thirsty multitude for whom he offered his life. Clad 
in his priestly vesiments, he ascended slowly and in profound 
recollection the steps of the guillotine. With a look of heavenly 
peace and filial confidence in God, he raised his eyes to heaven 
and began his last Mass with the beautiful words he had prayed 
so often at the foot of the altar: Introibo ad altare Dei —1 will 
go unto the altar of God. 

Under the mysterious influence which supernatural virtue and 
heroism exert even upon the most depraved natures, the mockery 
and hatred of the crowd was hushed. All looked on dumb and 
silent as the martyr’s head rolled to the earth and his blood filled 
the chalice that dropped from his trembling hands at the stroke 
of death. What was hidden, however, from the gaze of the mul- 
titude, was the blissful flight of the priest’s soul to the heavenly 
Jerusalem, where the angels received it rejoicing and exclaiming, 
“Yea, go unto thy God who will crown thee with joys everlasting!” 
Ad Deum qui laetificat juventutem tuam! — Go to thy God who 
rejoiceth thy youth! 
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Mary Is the Means Ordained by God through Which 
We Receive All Good and Every Grace. 





N proof of his assertion, that Mary is the means ordained by 
God through which we receive all good and every grace, 
Blessed de Montfort gives the following reasons: — 


FIRST REASON. Mary alone has found grace before God both 
for herself and for every man in particular. The angel said to 
Mary, “Thou hast found grace with God; behold, thou shalt 
bring forth a Son, and thou shalt call His name Jesus.” 


SECOND REASON. It is Mary who has given being and life 
to the Author of all grace, and on this account she is called 
the Mother of grace. 


THIRD REASON. God the Father, from whom every good gift 
and perfect grace comes, in giving to Mary His Son, has given 
her all His graces. “God has deposited in Mary the fullness of 
all that is good,” says St. Bernard, “so that if we have any hope, 
any grace, any salvation, we should know that all came to us by 
Mary. Take away the sun which illuminates the earth, what would 
become of the day? It would vanish with all its brightness, light 
and blessings. Take away from the vast universe, Mary, this 
resplendent Star of the Sea, what will remain but likewise thick 
darkness, shadows of death and total obscurity of spirit. Let us 
therefore venerate Mary with a fervent heart, with deepest affection 
and with all the desire of our soul, for it is thus the will of Him 
who willed that we receive all things through Mary. It is thus 
His will, | say, but to our advantage.” 


FOURTH REASON. Blessed Grignon says further, that God has 
chosen Mary for the treasurer, administrator and dispenser of all 
His graces, so that all His graces and all His gifts pass through 
her hands, and no gift is bestowed on man by heaven, except 
through her virginal hands. Many doctors of the Church are of 
the same opinion. 


FIFTH REASON. As in the natural order, a child has a father 
and a mother, so in the order of grace, a true child of the Church 
must have God for his Father and Mary for his Mother. And 
if he glories in having God for his Father without at the same 
time having a tender, filial love for Mary, he deceives himself and 
is still far from the way of truth. 
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SIXTH REASON. In Mary resides the fullness of grace, Jesus 
Christ, that she may impart grace to the true members of Jesus 
Christ and her true children, as is taught among others by St. 
Bernard and St. Jerome. 


SEVENTH REASON. The Holy Ghost having espoused Mary, 
and having produced in her, and by her, and of her, this Master- 
piece, Jesus Christ, the Incarnate Word, and as He has never 
repudiated her, He continues to produce in her and by her, in 
a real though mysterious manner, His predestinate, whose names 
are written in the book of life. 


EIGHTH REASON. Mary has received from God a special 
dominion over the children of God, in order to nourish them and 
to make them grow up in God, until this good Mother, after their 
death, which the Church calls the birthday of the saints, brings 
them forth into life eternal. O prodigy of grace, entirely unknown 
by the reprobate, and too little known even by the elect! Conse- 
quently, as the child draws all its nourishment from its mother, 
who gives it to the child in proportion to its weakness, so, in like 
manner, do the predestined draw nourishment and strength from 
Mary. 

NINTH REASON. For the feasts of Mary, Holy Church applies 
the greater part of Chap. 24th in Ecclesiasticus to the Blessed Vir- 
gin. It is as though the Heavenly Father said to her, “My daugh- 
ter let thy dwelling be in Jacob,” that is to say, in My eledt, typi- 
fied by Jacob. It is as though God the Son said to her, “My dear 
Mother, let thine inheritance be in Israel,” that is to say, since 
Israel, the chosen people of the Old Law typified the predestined 
of the kingdom of heaven, “thine inheritance shall be the predes- 
tined.” Lastly, it is as though the Holy Spirit said to Mary, “Strike 
thy roots, My faithful Spouse, in My elect.” Whosoever, then, is 
elected and predestined for life eternal, has the Blessed Virgin 
dwelling with him, that is to say, in his soul; he is her inheritance, 
her possession, her entire property. He allows her to strike in his 
soul the root, of her unshaken faith, her profound humility, her 
sublime’ prayer, her ardent charity, her firm hope and all her other 
virtues. 

TENTH REASON. In Mary alone was the God-Man naturally form- 
ed, without losing any feature, so to speak, of his Godhead. And 
it is alone in her that man can be, properly and in lifelike way, 
formed into God, so far as human nature is capable of this, by 
the grace of Jesus Christ. In this divine transformation to which 
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our souls are destined by the will of God, Mary is our mould, and 
the form, so to speak, in which our souls are to be cast. He who 
is cast into this mould, is presently formed and moulded in Jesus 
Christ, and Jesus Christ in him. Ina short time he will become 
conformable to God, will resemble Him. 


The “Golden Book” for a Premium. 


We wish to call the attention of our readers especially to 
the “Golden Book” from which the foregoing article is taken. 
It is a beautiful book of devotion in honor of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary, the like of which will not easily be found. The secret of 
the True Devotion to Mary according to the doctrine of Bl. de 
Montfort, is explained therein in a clear, concise and simple 
manner. The prayers and devotions are taken mostly from saints, 
and are incomparable in beauty and unction. 


Anyone can easily obtain this book, as it will be given for 
three new subscriptions for our magazine, paid in advance. 
Beautifully printed, bound in cloth, red edges. 


For five new subscriptions paid in advance, a copy of the 
“Golden Book” with leather binding and gilt edges will be sent. 


Those who prefer rosaries as premiums, can get them under 
the following conditions: 

For five new subscriptions paid in advance a gold-chained 
rosary, five years guarantee. 

For ten new subscriptions paid in advance, a gold-chained 
rosary, ten years guarantee. 


Before the rosaries are sent to your address they will be 
blessed with the Dominican, Bridgetine, and Crosier indulgences. 
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St. Joseph’s Academy, 
Clyde, Mo. 


For Catholic Girls and Young Ladies. 


St. Joseph’s Academy, a boarding school conducted by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, is located in one of 
the most beautiful and healthful country sections of Missouri, a 
short distance from the Wabash (St. Louis-Omaha) and Chicago 
Great Western railway stations. 


The plan of education embraces the Primary, Intermediate, 
Academic, Normal, Commercial, and Music Courses. Due atten- 
tion is paid to plain and fancy needlework. Special pains are 
taken to give pupils a thorough Christian training. 


Spacious buildings, with all modern improvements. Terms, 
$160.00 a year. 

Only Catholic girls of good character are admitted. 

For further information address, 


THE SISTER DIRECTRESS, 
St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 
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A GERMAN PRAYER BOOK. 


A most desirable and appropriate book for forty hours’ devo- 
tion and visits to the Blessed Sacrament. Contains a collection 
of beautiful daily devotions, among which are six Mass devotions, 
five Communion devotions, many indulgenced prayers, etc. 


Moreover, the book contains a number of adoration hours: 
in honor of the most Blessed Trinity, the Holy Ghost, our Lord’s 
Passion, the Sacred Heart, the Holy Name of Jesus, the Blessed 
Virgin, the Sorrowful Mother, for the Poor Souls, etc. 

Medium large print, 700 pages. Size 44% x6 in. Leather bind- 
ing, red edges $1.25; leather binding, gilt edges $1.50. 
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A GOOD PLACE TO LIVE. 


In the little town of Conception, near the well-known Benedic- 
tine Abbey, there is a fine corner lot for sale. 

This would be a good opportunity for people who want to live 
near the Abbey church, where they can attend the beautiful services 
every day. Boys and young men can attend the College school; 
Sisters teach in the parochial school. Price $500.00 

For further information write to 

Mr. Nicholas Haehnlein, 
Conception, Mo. 











The Passion of Jesus Christ. 


The contents of this book is taken from the revela- 
tions which were made to a saintly person, the Ven. 
Anna Catherine Emmerich, who received the impression 
of the five holy wounds in her own body, and who suf- 
fered inexpressibly for the Lord. 

The book is printed in excellent type, and beautifully finished 


off in durable hand-binding. It will be mailed you, .in English or in 
German, at the low rate of $1.00. 
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BEAUTIFUL PHOTO-TONE PICTURES 


For Framing. 


The Last Supper 21x 34in. $0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 16 x 23” 25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus 19x25” 25 
Sacred Heart of Mary 19 X 25” 25 
Death of St. Joseph 16 x 25” .30 
The Holy Face 16x21” 30 
Ecce Homo 14x19” 20 
Agony of Our Lord 16x 24” 25 
Mother Most Sorrowful 15x21” 25 
Mother Most Amiable 16x 25” 35 
Angel Guardian 11x21” 15 
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Instructive and Edifying Booklets. 


Conformity to the Will of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Magnificence of the Love of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus, per copy 5 cents. 
100 copies, $3.00. 

Communicate Frequently and Devoutly, per copy 5 cents. 
100 copies, $2.50 

Devotion to Mary, per copy 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.50. 

Assist the Souls in Purgatory, 5 cents. 100 copies $2.50 

True Veneration of the Sacred Heart, 3 copies for 10 cents. 
100 copies, $2.50 

The Fountain of Grace, 2 for 5 cents; 100 copies, $2.00 

Devotion to the Precious Blood, 2 for 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.00 

Message of the Sacred Heart, 2 for 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.00 

Holy Water in the Christian Home, 2 copies for 5 cents. 
100 copies, $2.00 
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THE SECOND EDITION 


of 


The Marvelous Life 


of 


FATHER PAUL OF MOLL 


A Nineteenth Century Wonderworker ! 
A Helper in Every Human Misery ! 
A Friend of the Poor! 
A Benefactor of Mankind ! 


This book is exceedingly interesting and contains a short 
biography of his life, tells of some of the many wonders he 
wrought, gives a collection of his striking and prophetic sayings 
and a number of his soul-inspiring words. 

Handsomely printed and neatly bound in blue cloth, with 
five full-page illustrations, 352 pages. Exceedingly cheap $1.00. 

‘‘A book which we have read with wonder and edification... 
The persistent variety of the wonders wrought by this wonder- 
worker of our own day makes a delightful reading.” Ave Maria. 


INSPIRING WORDS 


of the Blessed Curé of Ars. A precious little work containing the 
beautiful instructions of this holy priest. Per copy 25 cents. 
German edition 30 cents. 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. 


From the writings of St. Gertrude, St. Mechtild, St. Catherine, 
and St. Bridget. Neatly bound in blue silk cloth, 35 cents. The 


same in German, 30 cents. 
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Issued in English and in German, eight times a year, viz.: January 
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Subscription, per year 50 cents 
For Canada, Ireland and England 60 cents 
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